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Perfection 


Author's Notes: 
The first kiss on valentines night! <3 


Also this can be pictured in any era you want and any combination of the boys you want! 
(UxR/JxT/JxD/DXR/DXT/TXR) 


It can also be from any POV you want too, | left it all open to your own preferencel 


You ever see in those movies, those soppy romance ones when the couple finally kiss and the camera spins 
around them and their whole world is in slow motion? Like nothing else in that moment could possibly matter? 


Like they're the only two people that exist on the earth and all they care about is each other? 


You might think it's stupid, heck, you might even laugh like | have sometimes or cringe at the absolute 
chessyness of the cliché. But the truth is, that's exactly what it feels like. It feels like you're floating, you 
aren't aware of anything else around you, nor do you even care. Your whole world narrows right down to the 


feeling of kissing someone you're so in love with that it takes your breath away. 


| can't believe it took us so long to get here, and Valentine's night of all nights it had to happen. I'm gonna have 
to live with so much grief for the rest of my life now because the beginning of this relationship is the most 
clichéd thing in the universe. And we've never been a cliché. 


All of this is flowing through my head while we kiss, our first kiss, and it's perfect. Its almost painfully slow, 
the soft wetness of his tongue sliding so effortlessly over mine it could nearly be described as lazy. There's no 
fight for dominance, its equal, taking it slow because it's both so new to us but it already feels like we've been 
doing it for years. 


| can feel his breath ghosting over my skin from his nose, it also slow because we're in no rush. Neither of us 
are trying to arouse, we're trying to understand, to become one, discovering love together. | can feel him 

underneath me, his chest rising gently up and down with each breath, one of his hands on my back just above 
my waist, the other on my neck, not moving. He isn't touching me, we're both too focused on the feeling of the 


kiss. 


| never thought anything in my life, no moment has even come close to being this perfect. I'm lying on top of 
him, my forearms at each side of his head keeping the top half of my weight suspended as | just lose myself 
in feeling. 


So many moments it could have happened but it happened now, a moment when | didn't even see it coming, It 
just happened naturally. Sitting on the bed, side by side, next thing | know he lays down flat beside me. He 
never spoke a word and yet | clearly understood what he was saying. | carefully moved over to straddle him, | 
bent down and settled myself above him, his hands found their place on my body where they still remain now 
and | lowered my head, and we kissed. 


Our lips met first, already half open. His are so perfectly soft and plump, | could feel them brush against mine 
as our mouth's opened, as our heads tilted slightly to allow our mouths to perfectly meld together and at the 


same time, our tounges met each other and twisted together so exquisitley. 


It didn't even feel sexual. No doubt it felt amazingly good and | could feel the tingles of arousal light up in my 
body, but sex didn't have a place in it right now. This was about love, this was about us. Actions really do 
speak louder than words most of the time. Words never would have expressed what i'm feeling right now, but 


this, the kiss we're sharing right now, this will let him know all he needs to, | can feel it coming from him too. 


How long have we been doing this | don't know, it feels like forever. It could be seconds, minutes, hours or days, 
| don't know. Not like | even care, this is the most perfect moment in my life and | don't think | ever want it to 


end. Kissing someone has never felt this truthful and honest. In fact | think sex could possibly ruin it. 


Its likely that we will get to that point before the night is over. Of course | want to, the thought of it is 
making my jeans become tighter, but | doubt it will speak as much as this kiss has. He can feel it, | know he 


can. He let the softest little moan slip into my mouth and i'm aware of his growing hardness pressing into mine. 


Its starting to kick off, the perfect moment is ending because our body's are beginning to overtake our hearts. 


That's ok, all good things have to come to an end. Lust and love mixed together is passion and the lust is 


definitely starting to build inside us. 


It was just perfect and | will always remember this moment no matter what happens after tonight. How in the 
absence of words, our tongues still did the work without the use of sound. How everything was expressed 
through feeling and nothing more or less. How it was so slow and calm that | was able to think about all of this 
while it was happening but still be completely aware of the feeling. 


Absolute perfection 


